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The INTRODUCFION. 


poo who ſha & 


Honour of perufing Wl Lines, let me 
beg the Favour of you, not Yo condemn the 
Whole for a few Faults you may poſſibly find in 


me the 


it; my ſcanty Education would not permit of a 
finiſh'd Piece: I have endeayour'd, as much as poſ- 
ſible,” to make its Natural Beauties appear, which 
1 look upon be more engaging than the Eloquence 
of Words ; how far I may be miſtaken, I leave to 
the Judgment of the Impartial Reader; for I, who 
am an Infant Scribbler, juſt beginning to ſpur my 
lame Pegaſus, can't be ſupposd to be a proper 
Judge, yet I have touch'd upon a Subje& not much 


_ unlike my own, with regard to its extraordinary 


Sublimity, and of ſo uncommon a Nature, that 
no reaſonable Being can imagine it was wrote by 
a Body 


TT 
a Body of learned Men; for my Part, and doubt - 
leſs the Reader will be of the ſame Opinion, that 

it muſt be wrote by a Scout of the C- ge, who, 
by having Acceſs to Gentlemens Studies, had got 
a little ſmattering of Latin Now, out of Refpe& 
to the C----e, I'd adviſe the Gentlemen, if they'd 


re----e themſel ves from a greater Sc I than what 


they brought upon it the Time of the En, to 


iſſue out a Reward for any Perſon or Perſons that 
ſhall apprehend the R- -l who had the Impudence 
to prefix R- r and F-------295 to ſuch a fulſome 


Preamble of Nonſenſe, GENTLEMEN, With Sub- 
miſſion, I retire, hoping you'll not condemn this 
mean Production of an Infant Muſe, but if encou- 
rag'd all Thanks will be due, 


From your mo Oblig'd 


h Humble Servants 


A. G. 
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e HE Sylvan Scenes of Is is now I'll fing, 
*I 8 If ſhe to aid me will her Tribute bring; 


A 4 Crown. with the ſmootheſt Lines my 


rural Song, 
Inſpire each Word, and each bright Thought prolong. - 
Oh! let my Pen, like ADDI8oN's, now play, 
And paint the Vales where 1818 loves to ſtray: 
Let me purſue her through the purple Meads, 
And fip the pearly Dew whereon ſhe treads : 
Let me attend her in each ſhady Bow'r, 
And breathe the Odours of each blooming Flower, 1 
That's wafted by the kind refreſhing Breeze, | 


Which ſoftly marmurs through the verdant Trees. 
5 : B Kind 
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Kind Goddeſs now my youthful Thoughts pray guide | 
In Strains as ſmooth as runs thy filyer Tide: 

Let Fancy paint more Scenes than THoMs ox told, 
To ſing this Garden deck'd with gloſſy Gold : py 
A Wilderneſs, where Nature's Charms abound ; 
Ambroiſal Eſſence breathes along the Ground: 
How pleaſing tis to taſte the Sweets of Dawn, 
When SoL approaching faintly gilds the Lawn; > 
To breathe the healthful Breezes of the Morn, 


When he begins each Landſcape to adorn : 


To ſee the ſilver Dew with borrow'd Light, 
Refle& his trembling Rays and court the Sight - 


To hear the tuneful Birds through e'ry Grove 


Diſplay their Notes to court their Mates to love: 
To ſee the ſoaring Lark mount in the Skies, 
And hail with Joy the new-ſprung Day's upriſe. 


Oh! can a Soul pent in this earthy Clod 


Help paying Adoration to his God. | | 
Each raptur'd Breaſt o'erwhelm'd withLoye ſhould pay 


Their grateful Anthems for the new-born Day. 
N : | 1 All 


(7). 
All Beings join, all ſound his mighty Praiſe, 
And to that unſeen Pow'r all your Voices raiſe; 
O! may theſe Numbers to adorn my Theme 
But glide as ſoftly as I's18's Stream; 
What Sweetneſs then will in the Piece appear, . 
To fix the Eye, and to engage the Ear: 
Then mute Attention ſtedfaſt will behold 
The Infant Bard who did thoſe Charms unfold z 
The liſtening Swains attracted by the Sound. 
Will twine the branching Lawrels in a Crown, 
'To grace my Brows and raiſe my groy'ling Name 
Above the Earth, and wing its Flight to Fame: 
The Ny mphs who dance upon the ruffet Plains, 
Will quit their Mates to hear my Dorric Strains; 
The Shepherd tho' reclind beneath a Sade, 
Will leave his Flock and Reed whereon he playd; 
Nor heed the bleating of the tender Lambs, 
When they in Search are of their loving Dams; 
But fly to hear my well tun d Sylvan Lays, 
Then bleſs my Pen, and crown my Verſe with Praiſe : 
k ; | And 


And Eccho, tho' ſhe pin'd away with Grief, 

This poliſh'd Song would give her ſome Relief; * 
For ſhould I unto her a Part relate, * 
With Joy what J had told ſhe would repeat; 
Articulate the Mountains would repay 

The fleeting Sound, and Zephyrs fan the Way. 

I ranging once with ſtudious Aſpect bent, 


To contemplate of Nature my Intent; 


But preſent with Aſtoniſhment I ſpy d 
A Goddeſs plac'd down by a'Riv'let's Side; 
*Twas Meditation ſeated in a Grove, 
Upon a Bank where oft I us d to rove 


to the Goddeſs offer'd up a Pray r, 
She from deep ſearching lenta liſtening Ear, 
Then ſigh d, then pity'd me, then dropt a Tear, \ 
Unhappy Youth, ſhe'cry'd, of Pleb'an Race, 
Thy Birth and Learning will thy Parts deface ; 
Thou canſt not ſuit the Humour of the Times, 
Vice in Scholaſtic Cloathing now makes Rhimes BL 
Nature is caſt aſide, her Beauty's paſt, 
Oh! would ſhe but return again as faſt 
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As ſhe was ſent, what Joy this Soul would find, 
To hail her back, and court her to be kind, 
And never ſhun us more. 

The Goddeſs ended, ine with ſtedfaſt Eye, 
Beheld her whilſt the purling Stream ran by; 
Which to her Words ſoon made a kind Return, - 
And ſeem'd, like her, my hapleſs Fate to mourn 5 
With grateful Thanks I paid her, ftill inclin d, 
The rural Sweets of Nature to unbind. 
Oh happy Trinity, what could inſpire - 
My Soul, but thee, with this Poetic Fire? 


Thy Garden's Charms it was which bred the Flame, 


Then let me gratify it with the ſame: _ 
Trace out the Beauties of each lovely Part, 

To ſtrike the Eye, and captivate the Heart. 
Oh! could I, like thy W------, raiſe my Song, 
My Genius piercing, and my Fancy ſtrong; 
Then would I paint thy Garden with Delight, 
Whoſe blooming Sweetneſs rayiſheth the Sight: 
O W.. NI may I dare, and without blame, 


29 


| To grace this mean Performance with your Name. 
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His active Mind here felt the glowing Thought, 


Which in due Time was to Perfection brought 3 


His noble Soul ſpoke Liberty and Love, 
Nor ask d a Gift but from the Pow'rs above: 


« Scorping and ſoorn d by Courts yon Mufes Bow 


e Still nor enjoys, nor asks the Smile of Pow'r 95 
Shall A.- - ½ then unregarded lye, bo f 
No, his keen Judgment 1 will not paſs by: 


use like the Bee tries e ry Flower he meets, 
And from each Bloom extracts the balmy Sweets ; - 


Then leaves them for dwhile'to gather more, 
And by Degrees cdllocts in all their Store 
So do the Bees when bloſſban d Fields.renow, 
Fly there again and drink tho fragrant Dew: 
Nor 8, whoſe acr'at Habitation Hands | 


On high, and from afar a Sight commands 
of Mounts and — ward Ng 
or iu the Garden mäcks the ſolemn Tew. 
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Soon as the featherd Tribe their Song WA | 
Eis Fingers mae ſtrike the Wee 1 
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No ſooner heard but in their warbling Throats, | 
A Change is foundithey imitate his Notes: 
The Syrens tao amax d ftand tr ning round, | 
And ſtrive ig'vain to catch the fleeting Sound: 
Sometimes a March heroic, as alarms, | 
Which wakes our marr! at re and ny them * 

to Amn: i 
When ſofter Notes do breathe out loveſick Als, 
It calms our Paſſions and tooths al our mon” * © 
Great: 18 18 who is bleſt with Children dear, 
Teach them to live undaunted from: all Fear: 
Tho' ſervil C- endea vour to deem 
Her Glories by detracting from her Name; ©! 
Yet would high Mæjeſty, the late, defcend, 
And with his Preſence once, this spot befriend: 
No more would C-24, who creeping to adyance, 
Be held in Favour, oh unlacky Chance, 
To think ihole noble free · born Souls mold be 
Eclips'd by vile, ignoble Flattery; 3 
Falſely degraded, 'O x'Þo'RÞ is by . 
4 Set of ſcringing, fawning b--e b--n Foes, 


Fe 


Yet pure as Day, unſully'd as the Tide, 

Which ſwelling flows by her majeſtic Side; 

Oh OxrorD! much abus d, how clear, how bright, 
Now deign to uſher forth th ancient Light: 

Let Kings and Princes view this fertile Plain; 
How free it is from the pretended Stain; 
Though vilely ſlander'd by a grov'ling Crew, 


It is beyond their Malice to hurt you. 

No Fear will ſpring within your noble Souls, 
To dread thoſe ſly, defigning, knaviſh Fools: 
Blaſt him who ſtoops or ſcringes for a Place, 
Extin& or unregarded be his Race; 

Let no ſuch Being be admitted here, 

To breathe the vital ,Draughts of this keen Air; 
Aboliſh'd let them be, no more here found. 
Unleſs in Atoms to manure the Ground, 

Tho' ſome here be diftin& from all the reſt, 
The City's Laughter, and the Scholars Jeſt; 
And thoſe too cloak what they in View pretend, 
To Church and King ta be the greateſt Friend; 


| And 


(33) 
And by their ſly, inſinuating Arts, 
Have gain'd Admiſſion to ſome hoheſt Hearts 
If you this Company would pleaſe to ſee, 
Look but in E ＋, for there they beQ. 
But mark, tis Ale or Wine preſents you firſt, 
For the N. In. Mn to quench their Thirſt; 
Then next you'll ſpy Divinity afleep, 
If not half blind, for ſhe can hardly peep: 
And now, to aſs the Term they usd before, 
She's ſo humbugg d I fear ſhe'll ſee no more. 
Divinity and Truth were both Twins born, 
But in that Place they muſt each other corn: 
Divinity will Truth for Falſhood blame, 
And Truth will call Divinity a Shame, 
Bid her correct them with a flaming Rod. 
For Rioting within the Houſe of G-d: 
Such ſn g. pig, ſp g gainſt the Wall, 
Befides in B- ty, Kitchen, and the Hall: 
- A Scene like this no G elſe could tell, 
So br.-d to le, and d--n their Sduls to H.-lI. 
* D The 


N 
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The C. k was honeſt; not to lend a V. % 
To help his Soul into old Cheron's Boat. 
But mark the Thing which ſtung-them moſt in turn, 
Was Truth, at which they wildly kick and ſpurn: 
For by that Truth this Gang was reprimanded, 
Who mifconſtru'd it, and cry'd out, we're branded: 
Away they ſcribbl'd on with vain Pretence, 
To ſhow the World how much they wanted Senſe, -. 
Nor had they all enough to fave the Pains, . N . 
Pk telling Mankind they were void of Brains : 
Weak, ſhallow Ideots, who write and l- 
fl! To ſoit great Ho--p's true Equity. all 
Voain's the Attempt your Noaſenſe iffu'd forth, 
All you can ſay went depricate his Wort 
| For ſhould athatifand Maui units theit Force, 
[|] = They could not ſtop! the fearing Be Courſe, | 
| I fear not them, nor do I aum toi yon, 
For Juſtice to the iajurd Side is due. 
1 Immortal I ü 18 may thy happy Plaits, , 
Be ever bleſs/d with bold rae howet'Swains;- '- 

© (1 | Ma 
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May love of Freedom wing thair Souls on high, | - 

And bear then boundleſs. through the azure Sky: 1 

Let:Peace and Plenty: crown their Lives in this, -- - 

And after Death fly to a Sent of Bliſs $5 :: 

Let Health and. Pleaſure flow from all thy Springs, 

1818, thy Sens will ſcorn the State of Kinge ++ 

Nor ſuffer them after this Kindneſt giY nn 

For to abuſe: thee, or the Giſt of Heavy n 

What: joyſul Times would be, oh happy Days 1. 

Then Kings would change their Crowns * 1 
Bays. % % , F K d: 9h 

The noble Court ers would their Poſts: Wark 

To be admitted in the Courte of Nine. 

Thy Wilderneſs, -Qh Trinity, can tell, 

Where tis the tuneful Siſters dove to dwell ; 

Tho ne Ranraſſus, whole aſpiring Height, 

Might tempt the fartheſt Nen of human Sight; | 

Or tow ring nm ite Baſb ruſh in che Skies, + 

And baffle the im peral Nagler Rye; 

Nor Heliconian $tyenm there: glide along, 

join its Purlings with the Muſes Song. 
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Thy:well-rang'd\Trees diſpos'd in arched Shades, 
Will more than He/icon delight the Maids ; 

wat Muſe would not dwell in thy Sylyan Bow'rs," 

And breathe the Fragrance of thy balmy Flow'rs! 

What ſweet Varlety muſt it diſcloſe, 

4 To See the Lilly here, and there the Neſe 

| Unfolding to our View its Crimſon Dyes, 


The,fluſhing Blooms, and meets our raviſh'd Eyes, 
Look round the Scene, obſerve it all with Care, 
Through e ry Part new Beauties will appear: 

See here the Niet ſprings of ſadder Hue, 

| Her Colour varies; but tis chiefly Blue: 

| Bhe was before this Change a Virgin bright, 

| lanthis was her Name, ſhe took delight, 1 


|| With chaſte Dians to purſue: the Deer 
| Oer Mountains, Hille and Valleys without Fear, 
|» Jp ſaw her, raviſh'd with her Charms, 
He woo'd and ſought her to his longing Arms; 
But all in vain, for ſhe his Suit deny ddl,. 
And for Advice to Dian ſhe . W 107% 
e e s of -1: rip 


(a 3, 

Who bid her ſrom the Mountains fly in Haſte, 
Transform herſelf, and in the Vales live chaſte; :- 
She did with juſt Obe ence to her Will. 
And fix d herfelf long Side a purling Ring; + 1 
There long ſne dwelt before her Worth was known, 
Or to the World her Virtues could be ſhown; 
But in the Spring a Shepherd chanc'd to ſtray, 
| To feed his Flook, where this ſweet Damſel lay; 
| Upon the Bank reelin d her drooping Head, 
Whoſe verdant Graſs ſhe made her downy Bed; 
The Shepherd ſpy'd it, flew to it with Speed, - 
pluck d it in haſte, and ſpilt the balmy Seed. 
Oh happy Chance, to drop it on the Ground, 
For by thie Fal à num rous Race was found;- , \ 
Which now thro! almoſt e ry Vale ſhe ſpreads 
Along the Banks, or in the verdant Meade: 
Mankind in Juſtice Mould adore that Power, 
Who ſent among them this) balfamick Flower, 
Bedeck.d with Gold the gay Narciſſus ſprings, 
Andwith his Topes Hue approaching Summer brings; 
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The blooming Hyacinth begins to ſhow, 


His Dyes as many as the wat'ry Bow : 


The ſpangled Tulip! now is fluſh'd with Pride, 


Grac'd with the Pink and Dazy by her Side ; 
She boaſts' ns many Colours as the Sun, 
And changes them till as the Seaſons run: 


The Cowſlip's Sweets ſhall next engage my Muſe, 
Nor will 1 to the Nymphs their Charms refuſe ;' 
For I remember in the blooming May, 


When all the chequer'd Fields appear d ſo gay; 
How grateful wus the Meadow to my Senſe, | 


That ſbarce rhe Gardon could more Clarins difpenſt. 


See now the ſweet Junguill is fprung in View, 
And breathes his balmy Breath along to you; 
The Cuff Purple Hue appears, 


The ſwelling Piuey a deep Scarlet wears; 
Ihe early Pimroſt ſhows a falntiſn White, 


And, like the Vt, ſeems to Mun the Light: 

You that her Vertues nom would gladly know., 

Change her to Ointment, that will quickly ſhow 30 
AneMonies 


* 


 - IWR. :., 5 
Anemonies appear with ſtreabes as gay, * 
As tings the Morning Clouds; or paints t the milkyWay; ; 
Behold the Cloye of Aromatic: Name, 0 
Her rich Effluyia ſeems to be the ſame; 
A finer Smell ſcarce Africkt ſpicy Vales, _ 
Sends, wing d by Zephyrs, on the Weſtern Gale: 
Carnations gay array'd with Beauty ſtand, Þ 
Which court the Eye and tempt the willing Hand; 
The Sweet-Briay. too there mingles with the Air, 

Whoſe fragrant Scent perfumes the Atmoſphere ;- 
And loving #eodbines there embrace the Trees, 
Whoſe Bloſſoms well reward the toilſome Bees; 
They know this Shrub to them more Honey yeilds 

Than any other in the verdant Fields. . 
The Gar'ners Architecture here is ſeen. * 2. 


Diſplay d in Columns of delightful Green, k 
Whoſe vyvifying Hue no Seaſon fears, A 2 


But through the Winter the ſame Verdure wears. 
You that a laſting Memory would gain, 

With akon ous Sweets enrich your Brain, 

* By Melling them rt paſt Ideas retain. 
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Still more remains, I ſhould. have ſung of them; | 


Did not approaching Cold obſtruct my pen 3 


Now from the Clouds diſtill no roſy Show'rs, 
With Genial Heat to wake the drooping Flow'rs ; 


For Autumn faintly gleams her laſt kind Ray, 


Serene awhile but Cloudy half the Day. | 


The vegetative Powers loſe their Force, 
And downwards to the Root now bend their Courſe; 


There to withſtand the Winter's piercing Cold, 


Whilſt the ſmall Threads reluQant quit their Hold. 


Till Ber as through the Air his Torrent waves, 


And covers half the Plain with their brown Leaves. 


When Spring returns if Fancy then renews, 

A higher Theme may tempt my grov'ling Muſe; 
Yet I'm well pleas d that on famd Is18' Plains, 
I tun'd my Harp and ſung thoſe Sylyan Strains, 


Young and unskilld 1 ſhun the Criticks Laws, 


And ſcorn alike their Cenſure or Applauſe, 
ES 6. 


; Page 6. Line 6, for Ambroiſal read Ambros al. P. 16. L. 8. fer Tho v. Then. 


MP 


